The fecond partof 

{lewd pru’rns, and dried cakcs:a eaptaine?Gods light thefe vil- 
bines vvil make the word as odious as the word occupy .which 
was an excellent good wordc before it was il forted, therefore 
captains had ncede look too t. 

Bard. Pray thee go downe good Ancient. 

Fiiifi. Hearke thee hither midris Dol. 

Pisi. Not I , I tdl theewhat corporall Bardolfe , I could 
teare her, lie be reuengde of her. 

' Boy Pray thee go downe. 

PtH. lie fee her 3amnd fird,to Plutocs damnd lake by this 
hfid to thinferrial deep.with erebus & tortures vilealfot holde 
hooke and line, (ay I:downe,downe dogges, downe foters hauc 
we not Hiren here? 

Hosl. Good captaine Peefcll be quiet, tis very late yfaith, I 
befeeke you now aggrauate yourcboller. 

Fiji Thefe be good humors indeede, foal pack-horfes,and 
hollow pamperd iades of Alia which cannot goe but thirtic 
mile a day, compare with Cxftrs and with Canlbals , and tro- 
iant Greekes?nay rather damne them with King Cerberus, and 
; letthe Welkin roare, foall wefallfoulefortoies? 

Hofi. By my troth captaine, the/e are very bitter words. 

"Bard, Be gone good Ancient, this will grow to a brawlc 
anon. 

Pifi. Men like dogges giue crowncs like pins, haue we not 
Hiren here? 

Hofi. A my w r ord Captaine, theres none fiich here , what 
the goodyeare dojyou thinkel would dcnieher?for Gods fake 
be quiet. 

foifi- Then feed and be fat, my faire Calipolis , come giues 
fome (acke, fi fortune me torment e jperato me contento, feare wc 
brode fides?no,let the fiend giuafire, giue me fbme (acke, and 
fwcct hart,lie thou there, come we to ful points hererand arc & 
caeteraes, no things? 

Falfi. Pi dol, J would be quiet. 

Pifi* Sweet Kiiightjlkiffe thy neaffe, what.we hauc feene 
the feuen darres. 

‘fool. 


— 


Henry the fourth, 

fooiyox Gods fake thrud him down dauesj cannot indure 
fuch a fufoan ralcall, 

cpM Thrud him downe ftaircs, know we not Galloway 

falfi. Quaite him downe Bardollre like a fooue-groat foil- 
ling, nay, and a doe nothing but fpeake nothing, a foall be no- 
thing here. 

; Bard Come, get you downe daires. 

Pifo What foall we haue incifion? foall we imbrew? then 
death rocke me a (leepe, abridge my dolefull daics : why then 
let grieuons gadly gaping wounds vntwinde the fillers three, 
come Atropofe I fay. 

Hofi. Heres goodly fluffe toward. 

Falfl. Giue me my rapier, boy. 

fool I pray thee Iacke,I pray thee do not drawc. 

pat. Get you downe (hires. 

Hofi. Heres a goodly tumult,ileforfweare keeping houfe a- 
fore ile be in thefe tirrits and frights, (b, murder 1 warant now 
alas, alas, put vp your naked weapons, put vp your naked weal- 
pons. 

foolfl pray thee lack be quiet, the rafcal’s gone,ah you hor- 
fon little vliaunt villaine you. 

Hofi. Are you not hurte i th groyne?mc thought a made a 
forewd thrud at your belly. 

Fal. Haue you turnd him out a doores? 

Bar. Yea fir, the rafcal’s drunke, you haue hurt him fir i’th 
fooulder. 

Fal. A rafcall to braue me? 

fool A you (vs eet little rogue you, alas poore ape how thou 
(vveatd, come let me wipe thy face , come on you horfone 
chopsra rogue, yfaith Ilouethce, thouartasvalorousasHe- 
ftorof Trov,woorth fiueof Agamcmnon,& ten times better 
then thenine Worthies, a villaine! 

Fal. Ah rafcally flaue'I will tofle the rogue in a blanket. 

fool Do and thou dat'd for thy heart, and thou dod, ile can- 
uastheebetweene apayreoffoeetes. 

E Boy. 


— 
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